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neighed, the dogs barked, the geese cackled, the doves flew
desperately to their nests.

" Catapha!"

My head bent forward, I dashed past without seeing
him.

" Kotikokura ! " he called.

I remained stockstill like a steed whose reins are pulled
suddenly,

Catapha approached me. His brow was encircled by a
coronet. On his arms crept golden snakes.

" What happened, Kotikokura ? " he asked imperiously.

Like a hound that desires mutely to inform his master
of a catastrophe, I began to run back to my house followed
by Catapha, fleeter than a deer.

We entered my bridal chamber.   I pointed to Nemetonia.

She was like a statue of snow, underneath which a setting
sun spread in all directions its scarlet rays.

Catapha turned the body, withdrew the dagger, stopped
the flow of the blood and tried to breathe life into her body.
Nemetonia did not budge. Gently, Catapha covered her with
the shreds of her gown.

Catapha looked at me for a long time. His eyes were
sharper than the dagger which ended the life of my bride.
I cowered into the angle of the hall where a while previously
the quivering body of Nemetonia wrestled in my embrace.

" Kotikokura/' Catapha said at last, " you have murdered
this beautiful child."

I tried vainly to indicate that she herself plunged the knife
into her heart. Catapha frowned. The line which divided
his brow was a flash of lightning cracking the heavens.

" You have slain her, Kotikokura, even though your hand
did not hold the knife. You are the son of the Great Ape,
not the son of Catapha! "

My mouth opened and closed in vain to utter a sound. My
body shivered as if I had been cast into a well of icy water.